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salt-cellar on the stove, helped himself to a second plate of
^vermicelli.
" I'm as hungry as a dog," he said with a smile, as though
excusing himself. " I've eaten nothing since morning."
Only then did Aksinia recall her domestic duties; she
-jumped up hurriedly.
<c Oh, what a head I've got! I've forgotten the dumplings
and the pancakes ! Have some chicken, do ! Eat lots more,
my darling. I'll have everything on the table in a moment."
But how long and methodically he ate ! As though he
had had no food for a week! It was quite superfluous to
make him a feast. She waited patiently, but at last she
could wait no longer ! She sat down beside him ; with her
left hand she drew his head to her, with her right she took
the clean, embroidered hand-towel and herself wiped her
beloved's greasy lips and chin. Then, holding her breath,
half closing her eyes so that tiny orange sparks spurted from
them in the darkness, she pressed her lips strongly against
his.
In truth, it takes very little to make man happy. At any
rate, Aksinia was happy that evening.